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	1. Chapter 1

Tooth tapped Jack on the shoulder; the new guardian was celebrating at Santoff Clauson after the defeat of Pitch. The grinning winter spirit turned to face her, North and Bunny, Sandy standing behind him created a golden question mark, "Jack," the white haired teen's smiled dropped, was he in trouble?

Bunny smiled, "Ya not in trouble mate." The teen's heart rate slowed slightly, North took in a breath, "Jack. Is Jamie the first child to believe in you?" Her eyes widened as Jack's smiled stayed down as his blue eyes stared at the floor, uncovering his favorite memories. They flashed before his mind, a blast from the past as children say.

It was the happiest he had ever been.

He gave a smirk, "No, I had two. Years ago. He….he was my best friend. She…. She was like my daughter."

North's eyes widened, "Two Jack? Do tell."

"Don't wander too far Hiccup!" His father Stoik called to the young boy, about 9 years old, as he walked off into the snow frosted forest. He kept running through the trees until his father was nowhere in sight. "Dad?" the young boy yelled into the frosted trees.

"Well I'm not your dad, but I do know the way out." Hiccup spun around so fast he fell on his little behind, in front of him showed a teen with white hair leaning against a tree, with a curved stick loose in his left hand. Hiccup stood and bravely approached and smirking teen. He had a white long sleeved shirt and brown cloak on, "Who are you?" He questioned the strange figure. He crouched down, "Why, have you ever heard of Jack Frost, spirit of winter."

"Spirit of winter?" Hiccup questioned his green eyes in curiosity. "Of course! Who else brings the snowstorms? My parents told me about him and only people who believe can see him."

The strange teen smiled brightly, "Your parents taught you right. Only who believe can see me." He through a snowball the Hiccup as if to show his point. Hiccup grinned and returned fire, starting a war. Jack went easy on the boy but he put up a good fight. "Hiccup?" A voice bellowed through the trees.

Jack's smile faded, "You better see your father." Hiccup smiled, "Come to Berk!" Jack shook his head, he knew no one there could see him but the child looked too happy now, "Maybe another day. Come back to the large tree and you can tell me about Berk."

Hiccup smiled at the teen, he should be nervous at this but the child was too young to be scared, and nodded before running to his father. "Oh and Hiccup!" The brunette looked back at blue orbs staring at him with concern, "Don't tell anyone you met Jack Frost." Hiccup smiled in understanding and ran back to his father.

"Hiccup my boy!" His father picked up the three foot tall Viking in his arms. "What are you do happy about?" I just met Jack. Jack Frost. Hiccup only smiled, "Just had fun exploring."

The nine year old Viking tugged on his father's clothing, drawing him away from talking to Gobber over breakfast, "Can I go explore the woods? I don't have to work in the forge today." It had been a week since he met Jack in the woods and this was his first day off. Stoik sighed, he was always protective of the boy since his wife pasted away but the boy should be able to have some time alone, "Of course Hiccup."

The child hopped in joy and sped out of the dining hall so fast that he didn't see the other kids his age walking into the hall. "Ouch! Watch it runt!" A gruff voice exclaimed as Hiccup looked up at who he knocked into, five people looked down at her. The two twins were closest, the one with braids holding her head. _Great, I ran into Ruffnut._ The twins had hair down their shoulders, Tuffnut's was straight and Ruffnut's was in three braids. Snoutlout behind her with a hand on her shoulder, "Yea, watch it runt." He agreed with her, as he shoved Hiccup's shoulder back down to the ground as the three walked away.

His green eyes looked sadly at the three as another girl walked past him without a glance, Astrid. Her blonde hair was put back perfectly in a braid and she was wearing the band around her head the one her mother gave her for Astrid's last birthday. Hiccup went up on his elbows and looked at the last shadow. The large boy held out his hand to the smaller one, Hiccup taking it gratefully stood up next to the other boy and brushed himself off, "Thanks Fishlegs."

"No problem Hiccup." He muttered nervously before following the other kids into the dining hall. The small Viking watched them for a minute, slightly wishing they liked him before running to the forest.

"Jack! Jaaack!" He yelled through into trees panting. The white haired teen laughed only a minuet after Hiccup entered the trees. "Slow down there kid, I'm right here." He jumped from the trees to face the boy who just stopped running.

The green eyes looked at Frost's, they were ringed with tears. The spirit crouched down in front of Hiccup's and put a hand on his shoulder, "What's wrong Viking?" Hiccup took in a big breath, before explaining how the other kids didn't like him.

Frost pulled the child into his embrace until his breathing slowed, "It will be ok."

Hiccup nodded, "Will you show me how to do the thing, in the trees?" He pointed up to the branches above him. "Sure." Jack said with a laugh before picking Hiccup up and setting him on a sturdy branch, "Remember, practice makes perfect." He smirked, hopping from branch to branch and grabbed his staff that rested a little ways away, "Coming, oh mighty Viking?"

Hiccup laughed and followed Jack Frost, going on his hands and knees to keep steady, the winter spirit stopped when they reach the edge of the trees, about 25 feet from Berk. Hiccup reached the taller boy and grinned, "Come on! I can show you my house and the forge and the arena!" The brunette carefully made his way down to the ground without falling.

"Frost come one!" Jack got down and looked at the Viking, "Hiccup, they might not see me. You believe but others might not." Hiccup nodded in understanding before taking Jack's large hand in his smaller one and led him to the forge.

"This is where I am an apprentice!" He said excitedly, "I sharpen the swords and axes!" Jack smiled, "Maybe someday when you're better you can make me a sword." Hiccup grinned, "Ok! It will be the best and sharped sword ever!"

Jack grinned at the enthusiasm, "Where's that arena?" Hiccup's smiled faded slightly as he led the teen to a large caged in arena where four teens were fighting for shields as a burly dragon flew on humming bird like wings around the edges, "It's dragon training, today they fight the gronkle."

"Somehow you don't seem happy about this." Jack looked down and gave the small hand a squeeze. Hiccup sighed, "In the end one of them gets to kill a nightmare, the one that lights its self on fire. Everyone comes to watch and the one who does is honored. I'll never get to be there." Jack shrugged, "Why do you want to, they have feelings like us."

Hiccup shrugged, "Killing a dragon is what gets you known in Berk, if I don't train then I'll be stuck in the forge." Jack let go of his hand and knelt down in front of the green eyes staring at him, "You will do what you're meant to in time."

"Hiccup!" A burly voice said as Gobber went up to him, "I need you to sharpen a few swords." Hiccup nodded before following Gobber, Jack smiled before flying into the air away from Berk.

"Hey Gobber?"

"Yes little one?"

"Do you believe in Jack Frost?" Hiccup asked quietly. "Nah Hiccup, tis just a fairy tale."


	2. Chapter 2

**So I should say now: Only humans that believe Jack can see him, all dragons can see him though. Enjoy.**

* * *

><p>The 13 year old brown haired Viking climbed up the large tree and laid on a large branch. The sun was just setting which allowed Hiccup to sneak away. He gave a large sigh as he ruffled his hair. "What's wrong now Viking?" He looked up with a smile to see Jack Frost, friend for four years and counting.<p>

"Another dragon attack, I had to sit in the armory and watch Astrid, Snotlout and the twins fight them. It's just not fair." Hiccup ranted as the spirit sat in a branch opposite. "It's just not fair. They get to do something, make their mark on Berk. What have I ever done?" He shouted the last part as he felt a tear fall. Jack sighed, he had to help the boy somehow.

He got up and jumped to a branch above the Viking. He laid on his stomach, gently reaching down his arm to play with the boy's hair and smiling at his form. It was true, over the years he had taken a liking to the boy, well more than a liking. "How do you know that you meant to fight?" he said sleepily, becoming tired in his new spot.

Hiccup shrugged, liking the feeling of Jack play with his hair, "I'm a Viking, all Vikings do is fight dragons. It's what gets you known through history." The sky grew darker so only a faint outline could be seen.

Jack yawned as his arm started to go limp above the brunette's head, "If all vikings do is fight, then how will you know what your meant to do?" He mumbled the last part as the spirit slipped into sleep.

Hiccup grinned at Jack's peaceful face as he grasped his cold hand in his before falling asleep.

* * *

><p>"Jack! Guess what!" Hiccup came running through the trees with ease on the first real day of cold, stopping at the largest one where the winter spirit stood for the first time in three months, like always waiting for him. "What happened?" Jack asked quickly, noticing Hiccup's grin. "I got a night fury!" Jack's face turned to confusion, "Wait, you got one?"<p>

Hiccup rubbed the back of his neck, "Well, I kinda shot it down from the sky, didn't kill it, gained his trust and found out how to fly on his back." He said it quickly as if embarrassed. "Why didn't you tell me this before?" Jack asked in surprise, "That's awesome!" Hiccup received a loving punch in the arm.

"You were gone!" Hiccup yelled, smiling at Jack, the spirit smirking, "Oh yea." Hiccup gave a nervous smile as he took the spirit's hand, "Come on!" He started running through the trees to Raven point with Jack behind.

Jack clutched his staff and Hiccup's hand as he kept up with the mortal. They stopped at the edge of the cliff, "Wait here." Hiccup said to Jack and let go of his hand after another second and made his way down to mount Toothless. He did and flew up to greet his friend. "Jack meet Toothless, Toothless meet Jack." The night fury nudged Jack in affection once Hiccup showed he was safe as Jack scratched him.

Jack gave a smirk, "Well he looks fierce, but how well can he fly?" was all Hiccup heard before Jack flew into the sky. "Let's go bud." The pair rocketed into the sky, matching Jack's speed easily before they erupted into a game of flying tag and only stopped when the sun went down. Jack landed in the cove just as Jack finished taking off Toothless' saddle.

"Not bad, not bad at all." Jack said smoothly as he walked to the boy. "See you again, right?" Hiccup asked quietly. "Of course, I'll be back after I sent a storm to outcast island." Jack said as Hiccup laid his lips softly on the spirit's, "Goodbye love." The both hugged a final goodbye before parting.

* * *

><p>"This is amazing!" A feminine voice reached Jack's ears as he flew closer to Berk. He looked up to see Astrid on Toothless, behind Jack. He flew closer to listen as they flew calmly through the clouds, "What about tomorrow, you have to kill a dragon." Jack's eyes turned wide,<em> fight a dragon? <em>Hiccup couldn't do that. He flew at top speed back to Raven point to wait, not bothering to listen to any more.

After they returned and Astrid left, after hugging Hiccup, _um, how about no?_ The spirit watched with wide eyes, jealously burning in his chest. Jack emerged from the shadows. "You have to kill a dragon?" He exclaimed causing Hiccup to jump and Toothless to greet Jack happily. "Jack you're back!" He ran up and tackle hugged the spirit, "Only for a little while, I got work to do, now spill." He almost snapped, a slight edge to his voice. Hiccup let go and started explaining his training and the final test.

"Don't do it." Jack said confidently. "What?" Hiccup asked sternly. "Show them what dragons are really like." The Viking sighed, "It's a nightmare, I was almost killed by the exact one before it was captured, what if it doesn't accept me?" Jack shrugged, "Maybe Dragon's don't hold grudges like humans. Like Toothless, you shot him down, damaged his tail and now you're his friend. He put a hand on the confused mortal's shoulder, "Do what's right." He kissed his love on his forehead before flying back to spread winter. Hiccup ran a hand through his hair_, no sleep tonight._

* * *

><p>Jack looked up at Hiccup as he climbed into the clouds. The winter spirit had been trying to help by freezing the ground to make the Red Death slide on the ice but now his only concern was the frail Viking. The spirit shot into the clouds, coming up next to the giant dragon, the teen hidden enough by the clouds to not draw attention. Plasma blasts to the Red Death made Jack jump in surprise and relief Hiccup and Toothless were alive.<p>

The teen flew around the dragon to wind up beside Hiccup, so focused with Toothless he didn't notice Jack. "What can I do all mighty Viking?" Hiccup's neck snapped to jack, a smirk growing before looking at the furious dragon, "Freeze its wings on the way down then Toothless and I will take it down." Both hearts pounded at they nodded in agreement, Jack jolting forward, freezing the wings to make them harder to open as the Red Death free falled after his boyfriend, after driving Jack away with a cloud of fire. Jack watched in horror, his heart breaking as he heard Hiccup's last cries for help as the tail didn't open and he plummeted into the fire.

Jack landed as the dust started to settle and ran along the beach, staff gripped tightly, "HICCUP! TOOTHLESS!" He cried, tears forming in his eyes threatening to break through. A soft roar from a familiar night fury sent Jack running to his right, toward Stoik. "You saved my son. Thank you." He heard the chief say to the dragon as Jack stumbled up. Toothless looked at him with wide eyes and looked back at Jack with a purring like sound, "Thank you Toothless. You saved the one person I care about."

Weeks went by as Jack wait in hiccup's room before be finally woke up with a start, looking scared of Toothless in his room. Jack sat in down and held him comfortingly as Jack explained the Red Death incident. When the Viking decided he was alright to go outside Jack never left his side. Even though the Vikings running through him and Astrid's advances tore at his heart, his loyalt held strong. Nothing would break the lovers apart.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Not over yet no matter what you think! I got lots planned! Updates are slow just cause I need motivation, sorry about the age skip between chapters I just didn't know what to write. If you read Hold On or Forever and Always those updates will be coming within the next two days and all three of these storues will be update fairly quickly. Thanks for reading!<strong> _


	3. Chapter 3

Hiccup got up and smiled, the day after Snoggletog. Snow lightly dusting the houses and ground gave him a sense of happiness. He got up with his new metal leg thankfully not frozen and ran out the door. "Hey Hiccup!" He looked up from mounting Toothless at Astrid on the blue nadder, "Want to come for a ride with me and Stormfly?"

Hiccup shook his head, "No thanks Astrid." He called before flying off to the forest. Today was the day he could finally get away and visit Jack. He landed quickly in the forest and ran into the spirit's arms. "You're back." He could hear the smile in Jack's voice as the separated, hands still together.

"Rawr!" A tiny, squeaking rour sounded and Hiccup looked down, a baby nightmare. The mortal knelt down as Jack crouched beside him. The emerald green nightmare with a white underbelly ran quickly over to Jack on clumsy legs with a noise of happiness. "He found me yesterday and he didn't want to leave." The spirit patted him with his free hand as the small dragon climbed on his shoulder.

Hiccup gave a small laugh, "It looks like one of Hookfang's mate's babies. You going to keep him?" The spirit's face fell, "I guess she wants her baby back."

Hiccup smiled, "She has five other babies plus I think he'd be happier with you, I mean who wouldn't?" Jack smirked. "Then I believe so, he seems to like me enough." Toothless came walking over to the pair and stuck his head between them, only to be squawked at by the nightmare.

Toothless rawred back and started playfully chasing the baby. "What will you call him?" Jack shrugged, "Maybe Hercules. Herc for short?" Jack said hopefully as he brought Hiccup next to the large tree and sat down, laying Hiccup in his lap. "I think it's perfect."

Jack smiled as they watched the two dragons play and he stroked Hiccup's hair. The two lovers laid there until Jack felt the boy shiver, "Maybe it's time you go home, they must miss you." Hiccup groaned, "They never miss me. Just my knowledge." He muttered and got up with help from Toothless, who had come over earlier with Herc to lay with their friends.

The mortal smirked, "Let's walk home." He grabbed Frost's hand as the four of the started walking, Jack's staff in Hiccup's other hand for balance on his frozen leg. Toothless followed behind them, Herc blending into the frozen grass next to him. They walked in silence until they reached the edge of the forest and they stopped so people wouldn't see Hiccup alone. The two turned to face each other, kissing softly before Jack walked with Herc in his arms back into the forest as Hiccup flew back home on Toothless' back.

Once they landed Hiccup walked into the great hall with the night fury following. "Hey Hiccup!" Astrid ran up to him with a smile. "Oh hey Astrid! How about after lunch we go for that ride?" Astrid grinned, "I'd love too!"

The boy ate his meat quickly and they flew out over the island, laughing and joking the whole time. Jack looked up from his spot with Herc and smiled as they flew in the sky above. "They're only friends, right Herc?" The dragon roared at him before starting to dig in the dirt. Jack sighed, doubt blooming in his chest.

* * *

><p>"Get on the saddle on Jack." Hiccup said firmly from where he stood staring at Jack and the almost fully grown nightmare. Herc was a good flyer and could carry Jack, he was more then willing to. "What if I'm too heavy? Or he doesn't like the saddle?" Jack's blue eyes filled with concerned as he held the saddle in front of him, cloak falling from his arms.<p>

"He will be fine but you have to put it on him." Jack groaned and carefully put the saddle on the nightmare's awaiting neck. Toothless let out a noise of happiness as he appeared next to Hiccup, glad his friend would fly with him.

Jack tussled his white hair, "Happy now?" Hiccup shook his head with a smile, "No you need to tighten it." The spirit stared at the Viking in disbelieve, "But it's on his neck!"

Hiccup sighed in resignation, "Fine, ride with it once then based on that you decide what to do." Jack leaped up in celebration, staff letting out a blast of ice into the air. Hiccup mounted Toothless, making sure his leg was secure before looking at Jack, who was sitting tenderly on Herc and checking on his staff that was attached to the saddle. "Ready for this?" Jack nodded quickly, grinning before they both took off.

"THIS IS AMAZING!" Jack screamed through the sky. Hiccup laughed at Jack's enthusiasm as they flew through the air. "Want to try something fun?" Hiccup yelled to the spirit next to him. Jack smiled brightly, "Of course!"

Hiccup locked the prosthetic tail in place before kneeling in the night fury, "Ready bud?" Toothless growled in agreement before Hiccup jumped off the dragon, Toothless following in pursuit.

Jack watched them for a moment before the spirit patted Hercules, "Remember Herc, I can fly by myself." Jack smiled before jumping off the nightmare, dragon following. They faced each other as Jack let out a yowl of excitement, the green nightmare matching him with a roar. Jack went closer to Herc and mounted himself back on the saddle before pulling slightly up on his horns, "Pull up boy." Herc did without question and went over the Hiccup as they flew up above the clouds.

They finally landed after Jack got another bug in his mouth. They dismounted and walked swiftly to each other and they rapped each other in embrace. "That was amazing Hiccup! Thank you so much."

"No problem Snowflake." Their lips connected for the last time until winter came again, resulting in a short make out session. When they disconnected Jack's heart sunk, he could feel Hiccup would change, for the better probably. But as Jack mounted his Herc and flew from Berk, the heaviness in his heart didn't stop.

* * *

><p>Jack sighed, looking back at the other guardians, "I never saw him again." <em>Not a complete lie,<em> the winter spirit thought to himself. Bunny stood from the couch next to Sandy. "Wonderful tale Frostbite. Glad you were able to have a believer."

Small fairies circled Tooth as she started directing them again faster than Jack could understand, her feathers raising up on her head as she felt a new tooth. The pooka tapped his foot on the ground and started to go through the rabbit hole before a moonbeam stopped him.

"Ah Man in Moon!" North and the other guardians walked, or flew in Tooth's case, over to the beam as the gem rose up out of the ground.

The five watched in surprise, "It's only been two years though!" The fairy queen exclaimed as Bunny gave a snort looking to Tooth, "Yeah we're not helpless." The winter spirit grinned, "You seemed pretty defenseless as a little bunny rabbit." The large pooka took a menacing step towards Jack but stopped abruptly as the gem started to open slowly, as if Manny was making his decision. They all looked back at the blue crystal, "Who could it be?" Jack questioned in anticipation, he knew a lot of spirits and any of them would be a good choice.

"The leprechaun?"

"Cupid?"

"Please not the groundhog please not the groundhog..."

All of them started guessing as the diamond opened, revealing a brown haired man, forest green eyes staring intently dressed in leather armor with a dragon crest on his belt. A large black dragon stood behind him, green eyes in slits ready to fight. Jack felt himself flinch as he looked at the picture.

"Hiccup?"

* * *

><p><strong>TWIST... maybe... oh well. Rest is coming soon. Jack and Hiccup have more to their past... much more. LOVE YOU GUYS (I have a pic of Herc full grown as the pic for the story so you can see him, should be up soon.) Updates come once a week!<br>**


	4. Chapter 4

His blue eyes were filled with fear as they looked to North for guidance, "Well Jack he could have been chosen for a higher purpose, like you were." Bunny took a step to the guardian, "Jack this should be a good thing, unless you lied to us." Jack took a step back and felt his heart speed up, "Um, just... just.." He couldn't tell them the truth, he hadn't remembered what happened in years, there was no way he could relive the heart break.

"JUST SEND SOMEONE ELSE TO FIND HIM... JUST NOT ME." The winter spirit finally yelled as the room frosted over and he flew down the hallway to his room, clutching his staff in his hand like it was the last thing keeping him alive.

He collapsed on his bed, sitting on the edge a blast of cold air slammed the door shut. The room frosted over in fear, hope and a mix of feelings Jack couldn't understand.

_He chose her, he broke my heart, shattered it._ Jack could feel tears slip down his face,_ now he's coming back to do it again._

* * *

><p>Hiccup set down his helmet and ran forward, only to be met by Astrid, "That was amazing Hic!" She exclaimed. Damn, wrong person. He hid his disappointment with a smile, "Thanks Astrid." Hiccup picked her up and spun the girl around before pecking her on the lips. They had been dating for weeks and his father expected them to marry although Hiccup never let go of the fact Jack would return.<p>

Jack had been gone for years now, winter still came for nine months a year but it felt like something was missing, like Jack sent the cold but didn't come with it. Hiccup would see flashes of the green dragon or blue hood but he never found it. He's been gone for 5 years but the Viking never stop believing.

Jack let out a sigh as he watched Hiccup and Astrid in the sky while Hercules hunted. Jack flew down to behind a tree, peaking out from behind as they talked. A nudge from behind made him stumble forward, he turned to expect a Viking but was met with a nightmare looking overly excited with familiar nadder and nightfury. Jack gave a small chuckle and petted the three of them, "I see you found your friends Herc." He turned to Stormfly and Toothless, "How are you two, missed me?"

A whistle took Stormfly's attention, the now larger dragon nudged Jack goodbye before leaving for her rider. Toothless stayed by Herc and roared softly to him, _its amazing, _Jack thought to himself_, they'll talk to each other day in and day out but we'll never know what they say._

When Astrid said finally said good bye, she rode away on Stormfly, leaving Hiccup confused on where his dragon went. "Toothless!" He shouted into the woods, "I know you can fly on your own now but can you at least give a sign on where you are?"

The nightfury cast a sad glance to Jack, not wanting to leave him, the green nightmare looked to the winter spirit as he nodded to Hercules. The emerged from the shadows. The Viking spun, expecting Toothless but was struck with aw. As the boy turned Jack gasped, His hair, his eyes, his body. He's perfect, he's al grown up.

"Herc!" Hiccup said in happiness as he ran to embrace the dragon. He looked up from the dragon to look through the trees, "Jack! I know you're here!" Jack looked to the sky and tried to keep his tears back, "Man in Moon give me strength." He mumbled and let out a stuggled breath as he walked out of the shadows.

"Jack!" Hiccup stumbled as he ran to the spirit, embracing him tightly, wanting to keep him close forever. He let him go when a sob was heard. "Frost what's wrong?" Jack only turned away took his hand and ran with him the large memorable tree, frost tree, only a short distance into the woods. Jack let go of the boy's hand and turned to reveal tears running down his face. "Jack what is it?" Hiccup asked in concern, smile whipped from his face. He needed to know what was wrong. If anything hurt Jack they will pay.

Jack's happiness meant everything for him, and being together wouldn't be good.

"H- hiccup I just don't think this is the best thing for you." He barely managed to choke out, Hiccup only stood with his mouth gaping open, still clutching Jack's hand. "You should be with Astrid, she loves you, and people can see her, you'll age and grow old, I'll stay 17 forver. I'm sorry."

Hiccup's face fell so tears welled in his green eyes, "Jack no, you're ever thing I could ever want and more. I'll make them believe." Jack kissed Hiccup's cheek and mumbled, "This is the hardest thing I've ever done. I'll always miss you." Jack set his hand back to the dragon rider's side before flying into the sky, Hercules following a few feet behind him as his vision blurred with tears.

Tears started to fall from his green eyes as he watched the two leave him, grief and sadness caused him to fall to his knees in pain. The dragon rider could feel his heart shatter as Toothless nudged him affectionaly. "He's gone Tooth. He really left us."

* * *

><p><strong> (Back to North Pole)<strong>

Jack's tears continued as he remembered what he caused. _If only I left it that way. _"Jack, we're going to get Hiccup, be ready!" He heard Bunny's voice call through the hallway shortly followed by Tooth spouting locations of teeth. _Then maybe it would be better._

* * *

><p><strong>Whoa I'm back from the dead! I forgot how much I love this story! So anyway what do you think happened? 3 comments and you get to know later today! :)<strong>


	5. Chapter 5

"Hiccup why do you look so nervous?" Astrid chuckled as she leaned on him. The two sat near the edge of the end of a waterfall, it was almost dusk making the sky tint of pink. Hiccup gave a small chuckle and smiled at her, trying not to twitch under his leather suit. "I'm fine Astrid, don't worry about it."

Hiccup unpacked the basket of food he brought on their date and handed some smoked cod to her. Stormfly and Toothless laid behind them, moving in their sleep every once in a while but asleep none the less.

As the two started to finish their small dinner Astrid laid on his shoulder playing with his long brown hair. The Viking boy reached a hand in his pocket and shifted so she sat up, "Hiccup? What's wrong?" His green eyes searched the ground intensly before finally finding her's.

"Well, um...Astrid..." He swallowed loudly, causing his girlfriend to put a comforting hand on his shoulder, "Hiccup, I don't know what you're about to say but I can tell you it will all work out for the best." They shared a weak smile as the boy took his hand out of his pocket revealing a small wooden box.

"Well, I would hope it would work out for the best because we have been dating for seven years and nothing would make me happier it you, Astrid Hofferson," He shifted so he sat on his knees and opened the box slowly, his green eyes filled with hope as they met her's, "would take me as your husband."

Astrid's hand's flew to her mouth as her eyes filled with tears of joy and she became unable to form words. Her head just nodded quickly before her body was flung onto Hiccup's. "Yes Hiccup. Of course I'll marry you."

* * *

><p>Hiccup twitched in his suit, straitening his tuxedo out of panic and turned to his father, "Just one ride?" He begged, his green eyes pleading for just one ride. Stoik creased his brow firmly, "No, you and Astrid can go after the reception."<p>

Hiccup turned, groaning at his father and looked back over the crowd of his friends, family and dragons. His brown eyes settled on Toothless' and he smiled, getting comfort from the sleek black dragon.

Light music started to play as the guests stood up and Hiccup's breath was taken from him. Walking down the isle showed Astrid, she wore a strapless white dress, tight until the dress reached her hip where if flowed down the floor perfectly. Roses were held in her hand showed off her piercing blue eyes. She stopped next Hiccup as the crowd sat down. They both looked at Gobber dressed up in a suit and tie as he began to recite the ceremonial words. "I do." The boy said as thoughts creped in his mind. Thoughts of longing and Jack clouded him as a shiver ran down his spine.

_I'm sorry Jack. I wish you were here next to me. You'll always hold a special place in my heart. I'll never forget you._ He thought as he sealed the marriage with a passionate kiss. When they broke apart Astrid threw the flowers into the crowd with a large grin lining her face and laughed as were caught by Ruffnut, Snoutlout blushing like mad, making Hiccup laugh.

They both smiled before the Hiccup carried Astrid to Stormfly before taking off on Toothless for a romantic honeymoon at a nearby waterfall.

Behind a tree a winter spirit watched the happy couple and wiped his eyes with his cloak and tears stung his eyes. He jumped and flew back to the top of the highest mountain in Berk where he had made his home. He was greeted by The fully grown green nightmare nuzzling him as the winter spirit sat down. "I'm alright boy, it's for the best anyway."_ I hope_.

Jack walked quietly into the cave, willing the tears to stop. He signaled Herc to fire, lighting up the cave with ease with the nonverbal cue. The winter spirit sighed and leaned his back against the cave wall, gripping his staff in a mix of feelings. He fell to the floor as his body shook with sobs. Herc looked to Jack, not knowing why the human was hurt but laid next to him all the same, letting his head be dowsed with salty tears. The spirit looked down to the dragon, "I love him. I can't let him go."

* * *

><p><strong>*North Pole*<strong>

Jack heard rustling as he assumed the guardians, Hiccup and Toothless arrived. A knock startled the spirit before Tooth opened the door, fluttering slowly to him.

She sat next to Jack on the bed, putting a hand on his shoulder, "You have to go see him sometime." Jack only nodded and stood, hunching over and holding his staff tightly having it frost over, along with his footsteps. He walked out the of the hallway slowly, eyes focused on the floor until he reached the fireplace room.

"Jack?...Jack Frost?" The winter spirit could hear the immortal's voice break when he saw him. Jack nodded and felt his heartbeat spike as he looked up to the ceiling. "Yeah, its me."

Jack heard Hiccup's feet shuffle as he grew more frustrated, as did Jack. "You...you gave me the hardest decision of my life! I love you and you left me for years!"

Jack let the tears spill from his face as he snapped, "Well I didn't want to! Astrid was better for you!"

"But I loved you Jack!" Hiccup shouted as he reached the breaking point too

"You broke my heart!"

"I didn't want to!"

"YOU LEFT ME AT THE TREE WITHOUT AN ANWSER."

Hiccup and Jack's eyes met both filled with tears, the rest of the guardians stepped back until Bunnymund broke the silence, "Well I think we found the Viking's power."

All eyes snapped the rabbit as they followed his eyes to the floor in front of Jack and Hiccup were earth met ice.

* * *

><p><strong>Whoa I just created a lot of questions... MWAHAHA...Whoops, this took a little longer than expected... but I'm on break not so updates will be fast the next four chapters 3 you guys!<strong>


	6. Chapter 6

***On Berk***

"Astrid, she's beautiful." Hiccup held the pink bundle in his arms as he stood beside the bed. Hiccup gave the sturring bundle to Astrid, who held her daughter weakly. "What do we name her?" She said, almost in a whisper.

Astrid laid her on her chest, still breathing heavily from the birth and held her husband's hand. The tiny child had blue eyes and a tuft of chocolate brown hair on her head. Hiccup went through names in his head as he gripped Astrid's hand, "What do you think about Kadlin?" Astrid smiled and hugged her child, "Kadlin Haddock. I love it."

She handed the girl to her husband and fell into a happy slumber. Hiccup held his daughter close before putting her in the white crib. They were in the healer's house but would return to their own when Astrid was ready. The chief took a deep breath and opened the door, blinded by the midday light to find his father, Fishlegs, Ruffnut and Tuffnut.

He smiled and chuckled at his friends as they waited eagerly to know about the child and to get home to their children. "It's a girl. Her name is Kadlin Haddock." A cheer rose from his friends as they congratulated him.

"Now the girls will be able to play together." Fishlegs remarked before Ruffnut slugged him in the shoulder, "Yea but now my son will be alone." The two laughed at each other as they mounted their dragons. Fishlegs took off on Meatlug when Ruff nut came closer to Tuffnut on their still shared dragon.

"Tuff you coming?" He glanced at Hiccup, never one for feelings. "Good luck Hic." He said before hopping on Belch.

"That way Belch!"

"Over there Barf!"

Hiccup laughed as each dragon complied, resulting in a crash landing. He looked to the arriving Stormfly and Toothless, "Will they ever stop doing that?" He chuckled and pet the two dragons, "Where were you guys?" Stormfly looked back to the trees and to Hiccup as if trying to tell him about the white haired boy trying to get the confidence to talk to the chief but decided against it.

"Alright then, lets go see if Astrid will let you meet Kadlin."

* * *

><p>"Dad tell me the story again." The chief of Berk turned to the little three year old in her bed, big blue eyes staring at him and wavy brown hair to her chin.<p>

"Alright Kad." Hiccup sat at the edge of her bed with a chuckle as the girl clutched her small wooden dragon toy that was once her father's. Toothless stood next to Hiccup, he always tucked in the girl as well. The loving father knew which one she meant without needing to ask at all.

"Well you know winter is brought each year at the same time, but there is a boy responsible for it. He is called Jack Frost, I had the honor of meeting the winter teen. He had white hair and a shepard's hook. He wasn't the normal uptight person you would find controlling a season, no not at all. He was fun times and snowballs. He became my best friend but in time he left without a word." Hiccup looked down at Toothless, refusing to tell his daughter about his heartbreak.

He smiled back at the girl, "I think he went to give storms to the Outcasts so we wouldn't be hurt. He always wanted us safe no matter what." The man finished the story with a smile and kissed the sleeping Kadlin on the forehead before walking into the hallway. Toothless followed after gently pulling the blankets up to her head and nudging the girl goodbye.

Hiccup shut the door behind the Nightfury and took a deep breath. It had gotten easier but he still missed the old lover, He was broken from his thought when Astrid came bounding down the hall with a grin, she wore an insulated skirt and usual padding.

He gave a quiet laugh at his wife's grin, trying not to wake their daughter, "What are you so happy about?" Astrid smiled and took his hands, "Let's go on a night flight. we haven't gone foreve and Kad is asleep so-" Hiccup stopped her begging with a kiss, "Let's do it, we need some time alone."

They left hand in hand without another word as Jack Frost looked into the young Kadlin's room, "Good night sweetheart."

* * *

><p>A girl about five and a half feet tall, brown hair in a loose braid and select strands framed her rounded face and blue eyes as she stood in front of the cage door in the dragon training arena bravely, "Are you sure about this Kadlin? They have an attack level of 10, a 14 shot limit, 14 firepower… "<p>

"Birdlegs quiet!" Kadlin shouted at her as the other girl standing by the door put her hands up in defense, "Just saying no ones ever trained one of these! Besides Ruffnut" Outside of the area Ruff smiled, remembering the dragon she saved by singing to it.

Kadlin sighed and looked at her friends, Gunnar, Spitlout, Gruffnut and Birdlegs. Gunnar had short blond hair, five foot ten and had adapted the caring and cunningness of his parents, Tuff and Heather. Spitlout and Gruffnut were twins, Spitlout was a boy, five foot eleven and Gruffnut was the girl, five foot ten. Both had black hair like their father Snoutlout, body type and personality of their mother Ruffnut. Birdlegs was names for her twig-like body but she still had the nervous personality of her father, Fishlegs. Her mother died years ago during a tribal fight.

"I'll be fine! Plus I'm ready for a dragon." She added the last part at her parents who were watching from outside the ring, with Toothless and Stormfly of course. Fishlegs, Ruff and Snotlout sat by the Hiccup and Astrid ready to watch and catting like the old friends they were, Heather and Tuff added in occasionally but were easily distracted by their five year old daughter Amy, who looked like a smalled version of Heather when she was a teen.

Unknown to them, Jack Frost also decided to watch this day as he sat on Herc's back, hoping people didn't notice him. Although the only person who was a threat of noticing him was Hiccup so he was able to watch comfortably.

The twins were the oldest of the friends trained their dragons first, Gruffnut surprisingly with a gronkle, an aggressive one, but nice enough to reflect her kindness inside, Spitlout was able to train a zippleback and control both heads by verbal attacks, Birdlegs had a nadder who was as smart and nervous as she was, twitching every once in a while. Gunnar had become the first Viking to train a Changewing who liked playing hide and seek.

Spitlout Looked at his friend in disbelief, "Just because it's in came doesn't mean you have to train it!" Kadlin shook her right hand at her friends, almost throwing the knife at them, "Just do it!"

Gruffnut shrugged and muttered, "Your death." And pulled the lever unleashing a shaldron on the fifteen year old. The girl stood strong as she was blasted at with boiling water, which she avoided easily. A gasp was heard as Astrid buried her head into the chief's chest as Hiccup watched in curiosity. Kadlin approached the green dragon with her head held high, dropping the knife and shield away and raised her hand to pet the dragon, stopping short.

The mighty scaldron looked at the hand; debating whether or not the young girl was worthy. After what seemed years of suspense the male dragon connected his head with the girl's hand. She put up a brave front and she should be respected for that. "I did it!" She yelled in joy as she gave a hop of excitement as cheers from her friends filled the stadium. Jack pumped his fist in the air at the girl's victory.

"What are you going to name him?" Spitlout wondered as their other dragons came forward through the opened gate to greet their masters and the new dragon.

A purple nadder with yellow spines, Lightstrike, greeted Birdlegs fondly, Gruff mounted a blue gronkle with large teeth quickly after being liked in happiness, Spitlout sat between the necks of Fog and Torn after greeting the female zippleback. Gunnar was watched by his friend as he searched for his dragon. The teen called out before tripping over his own feet and being caught by something invisible, "Thanks Rose." He smile when the Changewing became visible.

Kadlin shrugged, "I'm thinking Firesea. What do you think buddy?" She asked the scaldron with a pat as the dragon made a noise in happiness. "I think that's a yes!" Birdlegs said as she mounted her Nadder, "Now how about you learn how to fly?" All the teens mounted the dragons, Kadlin taking another minute to pat and a sure Seafire it was alright before they flew out the doors to explore the island on dragon back.

* * *

><p><strong>Well Hiccup did have a family... but what about the tree? Hmm guess you'll find out soon in the next two days! What about the decision... what do you guys think happened?<strong>


	7. Chapter 7

**Maybe a few HTTYD 2 spoilers here. The battle now happened after Astrid and Hiccup were married.**

* * *

><p>Kadlin yelled in happiness as she slid off Firesea and into the sky for minuets before she was saved by the dragon she trust her life into. She laughed in pleasure only to look around and see a figure, a boy, flying by himself.<p>

She flew along side him as Firesea flew with his wings grazing the water and his body submerged in it, "Hey! How are you doing that?" She yelled in curiosity. The figure whistled and only a second later a green nightmare flew beneath him so the teen could sit safely.

"Magic." The teen said with a smirk. "I'm Kadlin, what's your name?" She asked, noticing his strange white hair.

"I'm Jack" He said, trying to make his staff unnoticeable, on the other side of him, that would totally give him away too quickly. "What's your nightmare's name?" She had never seen one so, amazing. The top of the body was green but at the wing tips, blue and white frost covered the creature. "This is Hercules, I raised him from a baby. And yours?" Jack asked in politeness, although he already knew from the ceremony.

"This is Firesea, first scaldron trained." She said proudly, sitting up a little taller in her saddle. Her blue eyes narrowed, "Why don't you have a saddle?" Jack shrugged, "It seemed to irritate him." _Plus I can fly without him,_ Jack thought to himself.

"Kadlin!" A feminine voice sounded from Berk. "I have to go Jack. What's your last name if I can ask?" Jack shrugged and smiled, only some people can see him, Astrid not included, what's the harm? "I'm Jack, Jack Frost."

"Like my dad says?" Kadlin whispers. "Who's your dad?"

"Hiccup Horendus Haddock the Third." Jack's breath stopped. He had been watching him from a far after Hiccup grew up, not wanting to face Hiccup not believing._ It will happen soon, if it hasn't already,_ the thought brought a tear to him eye.

"He talks about me?" The girl srugged like it was no big deal, "Yea he tells me about how you two always explored the forest." "Anything else?" He whispered, a tear forming. "No but he always gets this glazed over look like he missed you."

A sharp voice cut through the air, louder than before, "Kadlin Haddock!" The girl turned with Firesea, "Sorry, that's my mom." She flew back to Berk, Jack close behind. He landed quick and darted behind trees in case anyone happen to believe. "Kadlin there you are!"

Astrid hugged her daughter. "Mom stop it's embarrassing." She said, although still smiling. "Come on, time for dinner." They both walked over to a picnic table where Hiccup, Toothless and Stormfly were waiting.

Firesea hurried to join the other dragons, leaving the humans to sit at the table. The girls sat on one side with Hiccup on the other. Jack's eyes rested on Hiccup. He was a full adult. Jack clutched his staff, wanting to run to hug and kiss his love, frost growing around his feet in happiness. They finished eating and laughing when Kadlin asked, "Dad, did Jack Frost have a dragon?"

Astrid rolled her eyes, "Not this again." She never saw him, but Jack always hid from her. "Oh come on Astrid, you know he was my best friend." Hiccup said with a joking smile, _a little more than a friend,_ Hiccup couldn't help thinking. She rolled her eyes, got up and mounted Stormfly.

The two flew in the direction of Raven point, she never was a fan of fairy tales. "Now, about Jack's dragon." His daughter leaned in closer in anticipation. "He never did train one, but they always loved him. The trained ones anyway. Even a few wild ones, remember when I told you about the Bewilderbeast?" His daughter nodded, as if she was hanging onto his every word. "Well it was a monster of ice, a dream dragon for Jack, and it was. He was a best friend of Valka's and was crushed when it died. So distraught he never came back."

He gave a chuckle," Now go, have fun with your friends." She smiled before running off to the lake where they always met._ Why did he lie to me about Jack's dragon? What is there to hide?_ Was all she thought before joining up with Birdlegs.

Hiccup rolled his shoulders and set his head in his hands, why did she bring up Jack? Hiccup let out a groan and walked over to Toothless. The dragon's tongue was hanging out and he clapped his back spikes as if showing off again. "What are you looking at?" He glanced behind the tree and signed, probably just a Terror he liked.

He sat down in the saddle, placing his metal leg in the appropriate place before whispering, "Let's go to the special forest." Toothless cocked his head in sympathy for his friend, knowing he didn't feel himself. The night fury looked back in the woods, trying to find where he saw the boy who would make Hiccup alright again but took off to the forest when he wasn't found.

Jack's grip tightened on his staff, ice spreading around him and flew below Toothless through the trees, out of sight, to the forest where Jack first met Hiccup. Toothless landed perfectly on the forest floor. "Thanks buddy, but I would like to be alone." The night fury nuzzeled his friend before reluctantly walking into the woods and stopping a little bit away, still keeping watch.

Jack settled in a tree branch as he watched the brunette skillfully climb a tree and sit in a perfectly carved branch, his branch. He laid down and looked across the forest that held his childhood memories. "Jack where are you?" he whispered at the empty space. Jack's blue eyes teared up as frustration tightened his chest. _5 seconds of courage_, Jack told himself, _that's all I need_.

He jumped down from the tree, squatting on Hiccup's branch, his staff had a death grip on it covered in frost as he looked up and said, "Right here, Haddock." Jack listened as Hiccup flinched and fell from his branch, hanging upside down by his knees, his eyes huge as Hiccup looked directly at Jack.

His mouth gaped open seeing the frost spirit. "I-is it really you Jack?" he lowered himself from the sturdy branch as the spirit stood upright. Letting go of the breath he was holding and let a few tears fall from his eyes as he floated to the ground. "Yea love. I'm back." Hiccup got down from the tree branch, not taking his eyes off his love. The chief walked forward slowly and reached a hand to touch Jack's shoulder. "You really are here."

* * *

><p><strong>I don't know what to say at this point. I'm sorry, summer break just started so yay! Next chapter will be BIG it's already started and why are they mad at eachother? whats up with that?<br>**


	8. An Update read please

**So this is a recap chapter since I'm a horrible person.**

So Hiccup and Jack have grown up together, fallen in love but Jack left Hiccup since he thought it wasn't healthy to be in a relationship with an immortal teen.

Astrid and Hiccup are now married with a 19 year old daughter named Kadlin. Kadlin has trained a scaldron named Firesea and met Jack and his green nightmare Hercules once.

Kadlin is built like Astrid, five and a half feet tall now with dark blue eyes, chestnut brown hair, rounded face and hair in a neat braid.

Tuffnut and Heather are married with an 9 year old daughter who is a spitting image of a younger Heather and Gunnar. A 20 year old boy who is five foot ten with short blonde hair with the caring and cunning of his parents. Heather has a nadder and Gunnar has a playful Changwing named Rose.

Ruffnut and Snotlout are married with twins, Gruffnut and Spitlout. Spitlout, the male 5 foot eleven and Gruffnut the girl, 5 foot ten. Both are 19 with the black hair like their father with the body and blunt personality as their mother. Spitlout has a male zippleback by himself, Fog and Torn. Gruff trained an aggressive blue gronckle, Plasma, but still has the gronckle kindness.

Fishlegs married but she died in a battle. He has a daughter Birdlegs who has trained a nadder. Birdlegs is 20 but older than Gunnar and as skinny as a twig with her father's nervous personality. The nadder is purple with yellow spikes and detailing, her name is Lightstrike and gets nervous like her rider.

**So I'm done with the half-detailed next chapter. (I cried twice.) If I have any readers left I am truly sorry. The next one is already 5 pages long (3,000 words) and I still have to flesh it out. Should be up in the next 24 hours (This time I really mean it, if I can get the time while at my aunts.). I've forgotten how much fun writing is and how much emotion is put into this. If this happens again message me please! Encourage me to write!**

**Well this is my sorry and the next chapter is long. I might split it into to and put them up right after another. if this is confusing to you then skimming the last chapter as a recap would be good cause the children take a big part and it takes place DIRECTLY after the last chaper. This one will be deleted when the next chapter is up. Also there will be big HTTYD 2 spoilers. Blood. Death. This is your warning.**


	9. Chapter 9

Remember, Directly after the last chpt/ I decided to leave up the summary just in case people forgot what happened. I'm so sorry (SPOILERS BLOOD AND DEATH)

* * *

><p>Jack gave a sweet nod and looked into the familiar green orbs, "Yeah, I'm here." He opened his arms in a way to present himself to the Viking.<p>

Hiccup looked the spirit up and down before stepping into his arms, now that Hiccup was an adult Jack's head matched where his love's shoulder was. The winter spirit was surprised at the sudden touch but soon melted into the embrace, holding Hiccup tight.

When they parted Jack wanted it to last longer but couldn't force it. Hiccup's soft face soon turned to one of confusion, "Why did you come back Jack? I have a family now. Astrid. Kadlin." He trailed off quietly.

"I know, and I think it was a good thing for that to happen." Jack recalled on his earlier decision, "but I have never stopped thinking about you. I've tried to keep my distance but it was impossible."

Hiccup's hair bounced as he gave a long sigh, "It was hard when you left after the battle too. You didn't come to help after the bewilderbeast died. "

"He was perfect, a dragon of winter. It couldn't compare to you losing your dad but I couldn't force myself to leave without giving it a small funeral." Memories came to Jack's mind of freezing the beast in a block of ice, it was the best sendoff he could give.

"I still could have used your help." Hiccup half pouted and half whimpered, he had missed the spirit's help. Jack didn't come back for days after the battle, when he did return he left Hiccup stunned and to live out his life with Astrid.

Jack held his arms out one more time, "Forgiveness?" he questioned.

Hiccup's gaze turned into a smile as he placed himself in Jack's arms, "Forgiveness." Taking it one step forward Hiccup took the spirit's pale chin and tilted it up before his lips on Jack's again. They were soft and gentle, just as he remembered.

A nightmare and nadder's roar knocked the lovers out of their blissful kiss. Hiccup looked back to the village, "I better get back."

Jack put a hand on his shoulder, "I'll come with you." he smiled as he signaled Herc by hand, a skill they'd been practicing. Hiccup grinned at their practice as both dragons flew down from the sky and were mounted. They to set back to Berk leisurely.

"Jack look!" Hiccup's voice of urgency cause Jack to come out of his daydream. Thousands of dragons were on Berk, one being the one-horned bewilderbeast. Hiccup sat lower on Toothless as both of them understood what happened, _Drago Bludvist has returned._

Both riders picked up the pace and landed on Berk within minutes. Hiccup spotted Astrid on Stormfly battling an armored snappertrapper in the air. Four heads for four times the danger. "Toothless!" The Viking shouted as the night fury gave a plasma blast, knocking the dragon out of the way.

Astrid looked to her husband with a panicked face, a death grip on her axe. "Hiccup! Drago's back. The bewilderbeast hasn't taken our dragons yet but I'm worried."

"Where's Kadlin?" Hiccup yelled over the fighting. Astrid's eyes turned wide and she stood on Stormfly.

"Here!" Hiccup's head jolted to his left where his own house was to see Kadlin fighting side by side with Gunnar. Astrid heard them too and started to fly to help them.

Hiccup held a hand out to her, "No don't. I want you, Snotlout, Birdlegs, and Gruff to find children and elders. Bring them to the Great Hall and protect them. As you do tell everyone else not to fight alone."

Astrid looked like she was going to retort before giving a short nod, leaving to search for children.

Hiccup took a look around him, dragon against dragon_. We're outnumbered severely_, Hiccup thought helplessly to himself. Hercules came up beside him with a panting Jack Frost, he must have gone to help someone. "What's the plan?"

Hiccup looked at him, fear and anger rose inside the chief, puts his village in this much danger. Hiccup said something he never thought he would, "We kill Drago." The night fury bolted to the direction of the bewilderbeast.

Jack was left stunned, he knew Hiccup had his reasons but they better be good. He jumped off Hercules, flying in the air slightly below the dragon. "Go help the people, not the armored dragons." When his loyal dragon seemed to understand the spirit took off after the Viking.

"Hey Drago!" He found the Viking taunting the large male as he shot at the king of beasts. "It's me you want! Fight me yourself and get off the dragon!"

Drago let out a bellowing laugh from the bewilderbeast's forehead, "That's right Hiccup! It's you I want, but not to kill you." He stared the Viking in the eye, "but to make you suffer and destroy the dragons you call friends!"

The bewilderbeast let out another spit of ice, Jack could see it land near where Kadlin fought with Gunnar arm in arm, the blue gronckle and scaldron fighting as if they could read minds.

Jack almost fell out of the sky when he was struck with a realization, he was going to kill Kadlin. Drago only angered Hiccup and Toothless as they took to the air once more, firing at the ice spitter's eyes to blind him, then to the spines on the dragon's head where Drago ran for cover.

"Hercules!" Jack cried out, earning a roar far away. He then pointed towards Hiccup's home and made a fist. The dragon knew what to do just as they practiced, clear the area without harm. Jack knew the dragon would be able to do it, they had practice saving people from avalanches plenty of times. He only prayed the armored dragons wouldn't pose too much of a problem.

The spirit flew onto the top of the beast where Hiccup fired. Drago yelled to take control of Toothless once more. Jack watched as Hiccup jumped from his spot on Toothless, coming down in zippleback smoke that soon exploded. The fire cleared only to revealing a furious chief standing on the exposed neck of the dragon.

His sword lit as he walked towards Drago, the noise of screams and roars only fueled his anger. "Let's finish this Drago. You and I."

Hiccup let out a battle cry as he lunged at Drago, taking him off guard. He blocked the younger boy's attack at the last second with his spear. Drago pushed Hiccup off him quickly before sweeping his feet with his weapon and putting it to Hiccup's chest. Hiccup grabbed the staff in his hand and threw the larger man off balance. He stood just as Drago did. The flaming sword reflecting the fury in Hiccup's eyes. He would fight to the death to protect his family. The dragon shifted as Toothless struck the dragon with plasma blasts while flying solo.

The two fighters lunged at each other, weapon's raised. Hiccup was caught off guard when the spear hit him in the side, knocking him into the air only to hit the scales with a large crack. Jack's stunned state was broken and he dove down to the dragon, "Hiccup!"

Jack bolted down to the neck of the dragon as Hiccup picked himself up, stumbling and bloody. Drago only laughed, "You cannot beat me Dragon Master. For I control the most powerful of the dragons!" He walked towards Hiccup.

"And you do not stand a chance." Hiccup's deep breaths stopped when a blast of ice came from above onto the ground in front of Drago, causing him to slip forward.

The Viking took this opportunity to raise the flaming sword above his head and bring it down onto the large man's back. Blood was everywhere when he pulled the sword out of the deep wound running from shoulder to hip. Drago made no attempt to speak any final words as he lay bleeding out on the scales of the gray dragon.

Instead he reached his spear out and caught Hiccup's prosthetic leg. With that he caused the chief to slide helplessly down the shoulder of the bewilderbeast with nothing to grab onto. Hiccup's heart sunk, he was falling face first onto the docks of Berk.

Jack followed him as fast as he could, yelling for Toothless and Hercules as he did. Hiccup shut his eyes as the dock came closer and closer. _Thor help me_.

An pain came but it was one to his shoulders. Hiccup's eyes opened slowly to look up at his savior that had caught his arms, he had never been so happy so see the dragon carrying him.

"Astrid." He whispered, letting out a sigh of relief as Stormfly flew up to where Toothless faced the former alpha. Jack pulled himself up from his dive and joined them on the ice, his heart filled with relief and fear as he watch how his lover looked at Astrid.

Hiccup mounted Toothless and faced the bewilderbeast, "Drago is dead." He yelled to the people of Berk as the fighting began to end. The bewilderbeast's power wore off the armored dragons as it was freed of Drago's rule. It roared loudly before entering back into the ocean.

Jack looked around, dragons and Vikings quiet instead of screaming in victory. Dragons stood on contraptions and homes, wrestling with their armor, Vikings running to their loved ones, dead or alive. Cloudjumper and Valka flew from person to person, checking on them and bringing them to the infirmary, probably have gotten orders from Astrid.

Hiccup seeked his wife out but didn't find her, she was probably back at the Great Hall with children and elders. He could see Snotlout and Heather joyfully helping out, just glad they were alive. A smiled reached Hiccup's face as he saw Gruff reunited with Spitlout.

Gobber spoke to Hiccup first when they knew the great dragon had left. "You did good boy." He said softly, Hiccup only nodded and asked him to get a few more Vikings to take the helmets off the dragons.

Gobber left and Jack called over Hercules. He was scratched up but nothing serious although Hiccup's house as now encased in ice. The spirit walked over to Hiccup as Astrid came running to Hiccup.

The chief spit blood onto the ground and took a shuddered breath, something was probably broken but his thoughts were pulled away from that quickly.

"Hiccup you have to come with me." Astrid said softly as she led him to the center of town, tears coming down her face when she pulled him away. Jack, Toothless and Hercules followed close behind.

Hiccup felt his eyes fill with tears as he registered what he saw, pain.

Barf and Belch were leaping around, whimping greatly. Next to them was Ruffnut, her body twisted at an unsightly angle. Tuffnut held her head in his lap, for the first time ever tears flowed freely down his bloody face, body racked with sobs. His own mangled arm seemed to cause him no pain, only the reality that his twin sister and closest friend was dead killed him.

A familiar joyful whooping of Snotlout came up from behind where Astrid and Hiccup stood hand in hand watching Tuffnut.

Snotlout, oblivious to what happened jumped off Hookfang and hit his hand onto Hiccup's shoulder, "I didn't think you'd be a good chief but I guess I was wr-" His voice was cut short when he saw what they were looking at. His laughter stopped and his face was torn to grief as his hand came off Hiccup's shoulder.

"Ruff?" He voice cracked out as he walked the nadder length to his wife. When he reached her broken body he fell to his knees, placing his head to her stomach and cried freely. Hiccup felt his own vision blur once Gruffnut and Spitlout appeared on their dragons, only to see their mother dead.

Heather appeared at the square on her nadder after she got her 8 year old daughter Amy from the Great Hall. She saw her husband with Ruffnut and stayed back with Amy, waiting for Gunnar to return.

Astrid fell into Hiccup's arms crying when they saw the rest of their friends appear. Fishlegs and Birdlegs came next, Birdlegs being laid on the ground as her leg seemed to be broken and the healer's home was already full. Bird's nadder sat next to her as Meatlug laid with Fishlegs, all four of them covered in cuts, bruises and blood.

Only Hiccup turned when Kadlin landed on Firesea with Rose behind her, vikingless. Kadlin's face was stained with tears as she held Gunnar's body in her right arm, the other probably broken. Astrid ran to her daughter, leaving Hiccup to walk slowly still stunned by the damage.

When Hiccup reached his daughter she started blubbering through her tears. "There- there was all of a sudden a bunch of snappertrappers and changewings around us, we both would have been done for if it wasn't for a green nightmare that came. Then when it made us move there was ice everywhere and we were distracted and- and the snappertrapper just…"

Jack heard as Hercules was mentioned by Kadlin, and watched from one of the buildings as she told the story. He only wished they had been able to save Gunnar too.

Kadlin looked down at Gunnar and pushed his blond hair out of his face, "I tried to save him. I really did." Hiccup gave his daughter a soft embrace. The entire village knew the children loved each other, they would have given their lives for each other.

Astrid took Gunnar from Kadlin's shaking arm, "I don't know if I can cause Tuff more pain." She whimpered to Hiccup, looking between Tuff and Heather.

Hiccup took Gunnar from Astrid, "Go tell Heather. " He said softly before walking to where Tuffnut sat with Ruffnut, Snotlout, Gruffnut and Spitlout.

As he walked closer Tuffnut looked up, confused at first as his eyes were filled with tears. He wiped his eyes as Hiccup she Gunnar down a little behind Snotlout, near his mother. Tuffnut's broken face looked from his son to Hiccup, asking one question.

Hiccup nodded, giving the answer he needed to crawl over to Gunnar. Immediately after Hiccup heard a shrill, "What?!" from Heather. He got up and stood out of the way just in time to see Heather running and sliding to Gunnar's body. The chief watched as Astrid brought Amy over slowly to mourn with her family, not quite understanding what happened. Astrid and Hiccup walked back to their daughter slowly, leaving the families to mourn alone. The three of them, upon meeting went to sit with Fishlegs and his daughter. Kadlin sat with Bird and they talked through their pain.

Astrid sat next to Hiccup, head on his shoulder and Stormfly behind them. Toothless was with Firesea and Lightstrike, knowing the girls would need comfort. Fishlegs sat leaning against Meatlug in silence with Hiccup.

Jack sat with Hercules from a distance as the dragon started to sleep, not wanting to ruin their moment.

They sat like that for what seemed like hours as the sun started to set. Birdlegs and Kadlin were eventually taken to the infirmary by Valka when she came to check in with Hiccup. She tried to get Tuffnut to have his injuries looked at but he refused to leave his family. Jack eventually came to them during this time, sitting next to Hiccup and rubbing comforting circles into his back.

Fishlegs looked back from Tuffnut to Hiccup, "It hurts to loose someone." He said quietly, breaking the silence.

Hiccup only nodded, unable to bring back the memories of his father. The tension started to die down as the sun went down, families were less shaken and brought their dead inside to mourn one last night. Valka kept going from home to home, putting the treated injured into their houses for the night.

Fishlegs took another deep breath in and placed his hand on Hiccup's shoulder, "Hiccup," He started softly, "You were strong during Stoick's death but you can't be like that forever. You have to let it out sometime."

Hiccup nodded to him and stood, mounting Meatlug he flew away towards his home to be with Birdlegs and Lightstrike.

Hiccup helped Astrid up after that and helped her mount Stormfly, "Go to Valka's home, we can stay there." Hiccup murmured to her before they set off, the two of them flying to Valka's home where Kadlin and Firesea were.

The chief then looked at where Jack still sat and motioned him to stay put. He walked over to Heather and put a hand on her shoulder, "You guys should be getting home." Heather nodded and Tuffnut picked up Gunnar, the family of four setting off to their home after one last glance to Ruffnut. Barf and Belch walked with Snotlout's family as they went home, Ruffnut in her husband's arms for one last night.

Once Hiccup saw everyone enter their homes his legs wobbled before landing on his knees. Jack walked over softly and crouched next to the Viking. He rubbed his back as Hiccup held his head in his hands and his body racked with sobs.

After it subsided the sun was almost below the horizon and the village was quiet.

"Hiccup," Jack whispered, "you should be getting home now." Hiccup looked up at him.

"But I want to stay with you. I don't want to lose you." Jack knew he was talking about how Snotlout lost Ruff.

Jack shook his head, "I don't want to lose you either, love. But Astrid loves you too and Kadlin."

Hiccup's eyes glazed over as he thought about them, his heart torn in two. "But.." he started, his mind racing with thoughts.

Jack's mind raced as well but he had to make a choice even if it hurt the spirit.

"Hiccup how about you think about this." The Viking stared at the spirit intently, eyes of sadness met pleading ones. "In four weeks time during the dead of night, at the next new moon, I'll be at our tree. Come give me your answer then, if you pick Astrid then you two and live happily together and I won't bother you again. If you pick me we'll run away together and never come back. Deal?"

Hiccup looked to the ground before nodding, "Deal."

Jack stood, help Hiccup up too and signaled Hercules and Toothless. They mounted their dragons without a hug.

"Four weeks time. See you then." Jack smiled, taking off quickly and leaving Hiccup in the square with a decision to make. Who did he love more?

* * *

><p><strong>(Sorry Tuff) So The tree? Obviously Hiccup picked Astrid cause he never showed up right? Then why did Hiccup say he tried to go? I'll try and update in 2 days but I'm horrible at updates.<strong>


	10. Chapter 10

**You finally get to hear about what happened at the tree! Lots of scene changes so sorry for that  
><strong>

* * *

><p><strong>*Back at North Pole*<strong>

Tooth smiled and Hiccup looked at the mix of vines with amazement, "I didn't know I could do that." He smiled slightly.

"Tooth- Toothless?" Hiccup turned around quickly, only to find the large black dragon was playing with Sandy's dream sand. He grinned and decided not to disturb them, best he gets to know the guardians.

The dragon rider turned back to the ice spirit who stood fuming in from of him. Well, angry enough so the ground around him turned to ice.

Hiccup took a small step towards him, slipping on his metal leg slightly as he did. "Jack please just let me-" he started to plea before Jack took a large step ack, holding his staff defensively infront of him.

"No Hiccup. I thought you really loved me when you said you wanted to run away. You hurt me once and I wont let it happen again." Jack retorted.

Hiccup was taken back, his voice turning harsh again, "Hurt you? You?! I was left for years at a time, each one thinking you wouldn't come back! And each time you did and just left again to hurt me!"

"I was immortal, you weren't! It would have been awful for me and I couldn't face that but I really loved you!" Jack shouted, advancing slowly almost to attack Hiccup.

North's eyes got wide when he saw Toothless take attention and start to growl at Jack, defending his rider. He placed himself between the two, "Alright how about Jack you go sit in your room for a little bit and Hiccup, Bunny can show you around."

Jack narrowed his eyes at North, wanting to stay but Sandy came up next to him quickly and turned him in the direction of the frosty room. Jack grudgingly stormed off to his room with Sandy trailing behind.

Hiccup's glare subsided quickly, scratching Toothless as he turned to the others. _The large male, a giant rabbit and a fairy, weird group_, he thought to himself.

Once the man made of sand came back he shook his head sadly. "Ah." The large man sighed, "he'll be fine soon. So Bunny go show our new friend around."

The dragon rider took a small step back from the large rabbit as he walked forward, "Before we do that, who are you guys?"

The four of them looked at eachother confusingly before the fairy gave a small smile of understanding. "You're a Viking, we came after you guys lived." Hiccup nodded, he had seen his people become integraded into other societies before retreating to live amount the dragons hidden from the world.

The large man gave an equally large grin, "I am North, otherwise known as Santa. Guardian of wonder in children." He then gestured to the others, "Sandy gaurds and brings dreams to children, Tooth with memories, Bunny with hope." He then gave a glance down the hallway, "Jack brings fun."

Hiccup gave a small chuckle, "He was always really fun. But how do I get him back?"

Tooth flew up to him slowly, pulling a comforting arm on his shoulder, "Remind him way he fell for you in the first place then explain what you need to."

"Then explain it to us! Cause I don't know 'bout the rest of these dingos but I'm pretty confused." Bunny grunted from where he leaned against a wall.

Hiccup looked down to Toothless and scratched him, "What can we do bud?" The night fury gargled and went to sniff at Bunny.

An idea lit up Hiccup like Christmas lights. "Can you get Jack back here in almost an hour? I know what to do." North shrugged at him, "I don't see why not."

The dragon rider's grin grew larger, hopping on back of Toothless. "Let's go bud." The headed to the door, "And open the doors wide when we knock!" He shouted to them through the cold air as he launched as fast as he could.

Once Sandy left his room Jack laid himself on the bed, hands rubbing his eyes. _This can't be happening. Please let me be dreaming _he begged to the Man in the Moon.

_I cannot be with him if he puts me through that amount of heart break again. _

***Four weeks after the battle on Berk (Jack)***

Jack arrived at the large familiar tree about an hour before they were supposed to meet. He dismounted the green nightmare and scratched him fondly, over ridden with joy.

He believed fully Hiccup would come, or at least he hoped he did considering he wouldn't be able to face the same pain Snotlout did.

Jack stayed at the tree all through the night, playing with Hercules and creating frost patterns on his wings while the dragon slept. Not once did his belief in Hiccup leave him, until the morning sun began to crack the horizon.

The winter spirit glanced over his shoulder quickly, not registering the light until he looked back again. Jack stared at the growing light as his smile slowly gave way to his pain.

The spirit felt his heart start to shatter, as if it were thin ice. There was no way the dragon rider forgot, he chose Astrid.

The loyal dragon felt his rider's emotions and nudged him comfortingly. Jack placed a hand on his head, "Come on boy, "he whispered before tears threatened to spill over his eyes, "We have to keep our end of the deal," mounting the dragon the two left Berk, tears freezing on Jack's cheeks as they fell, "to never return again."

***North Pole***

A knock on his door brought Jack out of his thoughts. _How long have I been thinking? H_e thought to himself before grasping his staff and walking to the door, opening it revealed Tooth.

She gave her familiar loving smile, "Come and sit with us Jack." The winter spirit sighed, not wanting to face Hiccup again. As if knowing what he was about to say tooth cut him off, "Hiccup left for a bit."

Jack felt guilty about smiling but did anyway and followed Tooth to the fireplace room. He sat on one of the couches right before there was a knock on the door.

North chuckled, "I didn't think he'd be on time." The large man and Bunny held on to the door handles. "Ready Rabbit?" North grinned at him.

"I hate this plan." Bunny grumbled back as they opened the doors wide. Jack took one look at what came through the door and leapt for joy.

"Hercules!" He shouted as the doors closed, flying to the large green dragon, frost details gone after years without his rider.

Hiccup dismounted Toothless from across the room and gazed to Jack with more love than Tooth could look at without squealing. The night fury padded to the fairy and nudged her warmly.

Tooth grinned and knelt to the floor, gasping when she saw the dragon's teeth could retract. The other three guardians made small talk as they pretended not to watch the scene unfurl in front of them.

Jack hugged the dragon's nose with excitement. The dragon threw him in the air and caught him as the boy laughed, beginning to touch the wings with his staff. Beautiful designs formed as he did.

Hiccup watched the frost spirit before taking as deep breath, wondering if he remembered.

He started to whistle and saunter slowly forward with his hands cupped behind his back and fiddled nervously with a piece on the leather suit.

"I'll swim and sail the savage seas with ne'er a fear of drownin. If you will marry me. No scorching sun nor freezing cold. Will stop me on my journey."

Although Jack had been sitting perfectly still his back was still to the dragon rider. Hiccup lowered his head, his plan had failed.

Still as he began to turn away he sang one last time, "If you would promise me your heart and-"

"And love me for eternity." Another voice finished. Hiccup's smile came back when he looked over his shoulder to see Jack getting off Hercules.

"My dearest one my darling dear. Your mighty words astound me, But I've no need of mighty deeds. When I feel your arms around me"

They both took a few steps toward each other, singing back and forth.

"But I would bring you rings of gold, I'd even sing you poetry" Hiccup sang smiling, as if joking and earning and laugh from Jack. "And I would keep you from all harm, If you would stay beside me"

"I have no use for rings of gold, I care not for your poetry, " Hiccup pretended to be offended at the offer's rejection before their hands linked together, "I only want your hand to hold."

"I only want you near me" Hiccup sang solo when he brought Jack closer so they started dancing a foreign dance to the rest of the guardians. Although they haven't seen each other in hundreds of years it looked as if they practiced constantly.

"To love to kiss to sweetly hold, for the dancing and the dreaming. Through all life's sorrows and delights I'll keep your love inside me. I'll swim and sail on savage seas, with ne'er a fear of drowning and gladly ride the waves of life if you will marry me"The two finished off their dance in a fit of laughs, Hiccup having to be supported in Jack's arms.

North began clapping, reminding them the others were there. When the laughter stopped Jack looked to Hiccup, "I'm sorry," He started, everyone else staring as if someone turned purple. "I was irrational, Astrid was real, it as good you stayed with her."

Hiccup took as step back, "Wait Jack," he lowered his head to match the guardian's eye level, "is that really what you think happened?" he sounded as if Jack as insane.

The frost spirit nodded, "Why else wouldn't you come?" He laughed slightly, trying to defuse the growing tension.

Hiccup slowly started to shake his head, "Jack no." He grasped the frozen hands again. " No no no. Jack I did go to the tree."

"Don't lie to me, I was there until dawn and you never came." Jack's voice cracked, no wanting to relive those memories.

Hiccup pulled Jack into a tight embrace and kissed the top of his head lightly, he thought back to that night.

***Four weeks after the battle on Berk (Hiccup)***

It was an hour before he was supposed to meet Jack. Hiccup lay in bed, Astrid's soft breathing beside him. He rolled over on the bed and kissed her softly before getting up.

"Hiccup?" The sleeping woman murmured questioningly. Hiccup smiled, he'll miss her.

"I can't sleep, I'm going to take Toothless on a night ride." He said as Astrid fell back asleep.

Once the man was fully dressed in his flight suit he tiptoed to Kadlin's room. Her arm was almost healed but her heart had not. He felt a pang at his heart when he kissed her head and saw her eyes red and puffy.

The chief took one more look inside the house before opening the front door and closing it one last time. He headed to Toothless, who waited for him.

They mounted the headed into the clear sky, invisible in the darkness. They started flying to the tree before Hiccup made a detour. He turned the dragon to fly around Berk on last time before he left with Jack.

A blow to their side almost knocked the two out of the air. When they recovered Hiccup frantically looked around him to find a wild changewing. It tried to blend into the sky, morphing between black and its red color.

Toothless fired without command, missing as it camouflage with the sky. A harder blow to Hiccup knocked him out of the saddle, dangling from the night fury helplessly his flight suit damaged.

Toothless wavered when the acid of the changewing hit his tail, the weight of Hiccup on one side caused in to loose height, fast.

Hiccup tried to get back onto the dragon as blood pumped through his ears. He was falling to the docks of Berk once more and this time, Astrid wouldn't catch him.

Hiccup squeezed his eyes shut as the dock came closer by the second. "Love you bud." He muttered for the last time.

***North Pole***

"Jack." Hiccup started soft as the guardians listened to what happened, "I left the home to find you and went to go around Berk one last time. I was attacked by a changewing. Jack sweetie…" Hiccup stopped himself, because tears started to well up in his eyes from the pain he caused Jack and because the 'sweetie' just slipped out.

Jack pulled away a little, curiosity plastered on his face. Hiccup looked him directly in the eye and started choking out painful words. "Jack Toothless and I… We feel to our deaths that night. When we came to as spirits it was years later. Kadlin was an elder, Astrid was gone and so were you."

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry this took an extra day, happy new year everyone! Updates will still come but I just feel detached from everything the last couple days, like I'm alone and can't do anything. I hope you liked this chapter, sorry for the sappy singing if you hated it, I just thought it was really cute 3 One last question are you guys getting emails about my updates cause I'm not and i just want you to see when i actually update<br>**
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Jack's breath stopped in his throat, "You.." he wasn't able to get the rest of the words. Hiccup only nodded, looking down as if he was guilty of something.

The other guardians only looked at each other, not knowing what to do in this situation.

Jack looked stunned and reached out to the dragon rider's shoulder, silence filling and air. The winter spirit pulled in Hiccup tightly and with a small laugh a tear rolled down his cheek. "I guess this makes us even."

Hiccup let out a breath he didn't know he was holding and wrapped his arms around Jack tightly, "Yea. This defiantly makes us even."

"Haza!" North's yell of triumph shocked they two boys in their embrace. This ended the silence of the guardians. Tooth took this opportunity to examine the dragons which had gone to sit new the fire.

"They're so amazing! Oh and look retractable teeth now how does that work with the jawbone and…" The fairy continued to ramble as her mini fairies poked inside and out of the dragon's patient mouths.

Jack smiled at Herc who had given the most surprised look a dragon can give. "It will be over soon bud." Jack stated before North pulled out the book of the guardians.

He stepped in front of the dragon rider, reminding Hiccup of his father. He forced himself to forget the memory, this was a happy day. "So Hiccup! Are you ready to be a guardian?" A booming voice said, opening the book and getting ready to signal the elves for the ceremony.

Hiccup only looked to Jack, "If it means I can stay, yes." He said with a smile. Jack's grin vanished when he remembered how Hiccup didn't like to be the center of attention.

He flew to the dragon rider's side and whispered something in his ear that made Hiccup's face turn distorted. "No ceremony please!" He almost yelled before North could give the signal.

Jack only gave a satisfied smirk as Hiccup explained, "I'm not the best at being the center of attention." A 'humph' from Bunny could be heard as North shooed away the elves.

"I will never get to give my ceremony!" The Russian shouted, exasperated. His eyes widened when a dense fog crept along the floor. It blackned as it came closer, crackling as it thunder was about to roar though the workshop.

Hiccup jumped away from it, instinctively pulling Jack away by the arm as Toothless and Herc roared at it. A shout of "Cricky!" could be heard from Bunny as he hopped to stand on the couch.

Tooth and her fairies fluttered above it as Jack and the dragons did the same. Sandy only stayed hovering slightly above it, looking as confused as ever.

The dragon rider was the first to touch it, or vines extending from the floorboards were. "It's not killing them." Hiccup said in astonishment. Sandy then reached down and put his hand in it, swirling the fog then looking up to North, _it acted as normal fog._

The black fog began to move faster, Toothless landed and stood next to Hiccup protectively as the fog moved as if it a sand storm was occurring.

The guardians froze for a moment as a hooded figure appeared through the fog. Toothless roared loudly, joined by Hercules a moment later. A deep chuckle was the only thing that responded.

The black figure because more apparent, it's face still hidden in darkness though, "You think dragons can stop me? Us?" It lifted its hands and two more figures appeared through the smoke but vanished just as quickly.

It kept walking forward until it was eye- in- eye to North, "You better get your act together Santa Clause" It whispered softly, evaporating into smoke when the Russian tried to grab it.

It appeared directly next to Hiccup, causing him to jump. "Because I'm coming for the children," Toothless took a swing at the figure, his paw going through it just as it had the smoke, "and your guardians it you're not careful."

The dark figured disappeared into the floor, taking the smoke with in and leaving the guardians, and Hiccup, in awe.

Bunny was the first to turn to North, "What did you do?" he said slowly. North only stayed frozen in his space, eye wide and looking to an empty space.

"North?" Toothina asked slowly, fluttering towards him. Jack and Herc had been lowered to the ground, holding his hand with Hiccup's, unwilling to lose him again.

The large man whispered something in audible to the others. "Sir?" Hiccup said, not knowing what else to call him.

North gulped and was snapped out of his trance. He immediately walked to the control station of the North Pole, slamming the book down with determination etched in his expression. "Lock everything down. No one leaves until the boy is trained and we have a plan."

Yeti's started to scramble, elves running around like chickens with their heads cut off. Sandy flew to North's side, a question mark above his head.

North turned so his back was leaning against the desk.

"The Reaper." He said slowly, his eyes closed.

Bunny hopped towards the Russian, "What man you mean the Grimm Reaper? Bringer of death?" he said in disbelieve. North only nodded his head, causing the pooka's face to fall and for Tooth to let out an audible gasp.

"Who?" Hiccup said in a small voice to Jack, he wasn't alive or with society with the Reaper was created. Jack sighed, "The Reaper is the one who controls death."

Hiccup's face turned distorted, "So if he controls death and is going after the children, that means…." Once the boy a figured it out his eyes widened and looked to Jack's for some signal that this wasn't real. Jack only nodded, confirming his thought, _if they didn't come up with a plan, children could die._

* * *

><p><strong>So I actually wrote this more than a month ago but I never uploaded so... yea. Love you! So if one of you wants to be a friend' editor help me write and motivate me I would love that. like a lot._  
><em>**


End file.
